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sIR HUGH HERON was only tostill them, for his thoughts 
= were eclisewiere 

mee os The Scottish lady, when she saw 

Axo she sat silent to a little space, um, ever turned her eyes away ;-- 

then removing het hand from ; she prepare d the choicest dishes, and 

ead, she arose and sud, “*Whenthy — pitcea them before him,—she fed his 

‘ ther was thy age, | had not then TOW, ind caressed his hounds,— 
wey hon: but his fame came home sites t the plume aright in lus helmet, 

re him, and many of the n ybiest | hung his sword and banner fairon 

: “er . the land went to wel- the wall,—aud she wrought on a pe- 
me him hore 1 will not sav how many a fair device ; and 

ud | was to win fim,a 1 how whit he traced them outin silverand 
t y our love was,—stronger than | , she sung songs which she had 

that which ites common im carved in her own country, and ber 

‘ But in many a battle he fought, and entle tonga ive tiem a sweetness 
many at yment he was victor, ™ h sent then to the hearts of all 
ye th ime to the vita aa ‘ Pracn mi ole lingh He- 
, here €, my son, aud GO as thy fa- r stened, and gaz pon the beau- 
) ther dud \ fan ny 1S it to | t sli er, amd as hh saw the tear 
RE ners | md whens veneath her longdark 
t strone cast! st land some glo and saw her bosom heav- 
i { wou me bear that t with a sigh as she tho ight on ber 
foremost 1 the vest was mis vn 1, he tl eht he never saw 

itl toh | Vaal hee hows ti so uat 

; head, aud hist ther blessed hin (} norning a knight came spure 
He now became a changed and an ' ¥ ic gate, and white he winded 
s tered man. tle roamed, tt ts true, the horn which huvg by the castle 
mong the hills and long tl ea wall, a fleet filled all the bay, and the 
. ‘ee hawk andwithhound decks were shining with shields and 
2 wl 1 vi the heathee Sand tl ter | banner of Linge 
‘ Bat re ed at alt! vl was unfurled in there van I'he 
. \ ‘ i sun i uht bo i message from the king 
, . i nicther's fect, tot Lady of Lleron tower,command- 
. thi that her son and an hundred of 
f , | vilh reve . a retammers 1 v to the 
! , 1 swith m ' neh wars \ his mother fell i 
e ' ‘ — snd thought! ke lwepta , il all lis 
is { \ tit, = itty - oo 
ty ty ‘ t seemed to t ou \ | shouted,—and 
j ! shes a t mul t ‘ vo his helmet and 


to 





And Sit Hugh He: led } cats 
man to the top ofthe tower, Isa 
“I goto a far land, and where dan- 
ger is there shall [ be found. 
harken to my words, | love the lady 
whom | saved from the rovers, and 
we have each of us vowed a vow 
constancy and truth ‘This vow with 
me shall never be broken,—and who- 
svever secks to win my love from mic 


by evil report, or by d 


ishonourable 


wiles, seeks his own destruction, 
shall surely find it. J am never the 
first who offers insult and wrong, 
ind I never forgive it to those whoof- 
fer it. ‘To you, mv kinsman, the keep- 
mg ol my tower is given, and as you 
usc your power so shall you ft re. 
warded. ‘That sea shall tlow where 
yon mountain top is, i Llive and per 
fidy goes unpunished Remember 
the Scottish lady ts thy  kinsman’s 


reply, but 


pread hi isjand 


love 
rais¢ dl 








moved swifily away; while the eyes 
of his mothers | triee gazed t 
they grew wear tthe receding shi 
pa the aamties: ds I< 

A wiliole ve ' ed, and new 
cities stornie ! ttles won, from 
time to tine reached boaglan aired 
crowds ery al 1 taapet ous spu 
followed, ,ome to fall nameless 1 
some petty id others, 1 
fortunate, and perl s fess brave, t 
share inthe glory which bas ' , 
tamed to sueces i warrior Pag 
from Sir Uagh bieron nothn Ww 
hear 1, no letter, nor message, Hor 
token, reacl 1] native pla . 
1 ' h bev ur ¢ } 
nat ' trels rank Ta) 
withthe | ' 1 4 
the Hos Pereys. His mother 
marvelled at t eoth : : j 
Beatrice v ill sit for hours ithet 
ret top, | | g upon the sea, ! 
watching every vl, and I ug all 
the whik ft wild and 
rowful bal! s ol her nati land 
One faithful | lof her lover ‘ 
her constant « | t followed 
her wher rsi ‘ t e on l ii 





ty 


it 


went to rest, kepl wateh at her cham. 


ber door he cares the noble 
creature, fed him with I nw han 
tied a garland round his neck, and 
when ne was wear she would 
speak to him of his master, and weep 


Tle eme te ow whatshe said,and 
whined, and fawned, and, when any 
oneoti«ored t me close, lis eves elar 
‘ lle uttered a flerce erowl 
In the mean tia “ a were waged 
on i borders with the people of 
scotland, levery week Sir Avmer 
brought tidings of skirmishes, and 
battles, and invasions Yhough t} 
tower stood remote from scenes of 
strife, it was the pract f those war 
like times to } » watch } ward, 
dn ila the wins 1 
sary to prevent surprize Ov might ¢ 
ttack by day. Ttis ts bat the new 
capt eptia tf discip e, that 
he questions mm » th hi 
ceived a mh wy 8 
wt with a care i thianee wl 
fo many se Ove! ry us. a 
1 . Lprevile aorder, 
wa mogfromt r hall, sing 
! { ‘ hiv s weil as ¢ 
the dead, turned witha etic ¢ 
trom the jealous wicket and the close 
gate, and sung of the generosity a 
t ery of other names, Other lad 
hy tokens from their sons, theirlover-, 
iheir husbands, but no such toke 
me to these of Heron tower,-—-[ 
{ sighed, Lady Heron wept, 
s \ve r made lamentation w 
them Hoth, an » Ohe Who ve 
, It} t | t the be ' 
Th thiort bbe I ‘ i t 
Bue flee . ' was ls 
ttle rock, past the b of which a 
tpath mice ” the shore. ‘| 
faithial mw of her ver vi 
an a smrall bane {s < Ww nn) 
| . nm which she vas W shin 
} nem is iliahit; her cyes We 
ffen turned towards the water,— 
she watched the motion of everyvs 
with t whose h t 


anxiety of one 


if sea \\ he tim thaty 








fa leatbernu 
; 


ered with steel, asked 


holding oO if the 


( head-pie vr 
alms, in thie bate OF our lady, for 
i one who ha ne far an cn much, 
| —had fousht im seventeen battles, and 
) twenty-! eves, besides salhnh ics 
1 and enecotitters which he t 1 
\ glected to number, She took a pect 
of silver a her hand; and “* Whee 
heve ve fought @’ said she, “ ¢ I 
i | yrder or road {) I bol 
f lady @” said th hier, iV, ay, 
I [ wever bentimy bow agamott t 
| 0 Scot t—iav, nav,—l was al ‘ 
i Vv, i Was mong thei i 
f ' soTe st Were ui nh, u 
which, amd sa mes too, fell tou 
9 Sina ‘y veu \ ( ° 
thir \" { 
Jacky, om s ' shot 
v th i ! as | 
t tC hrost $ mp ! 
ves mi i miny (,00 
i ive from Ww i 
one that ve Ove »> wi ' 
lances yi 
ure ste tperu ! 
Pper > v's 1)¢ a WwW 
poor pas 
When ! rd nan t 
French ware, beats t 
ly and trea iatillic, i FL 
the sis { " 
. among ! ! ‘ 
ant } iv » na whi ) 
dics of ft i ve, nad i .f 
laud ¢ - fon it ?. 
itcasv to say Ww HT 
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2 Heron,’ 
and 


ver the shout of a ‘ Lleror 


ses, {here are yory sjp"nrs, 
bloody lauces, and many a brave one 
 thedust.” Ile looked on the gold 
he lad it in his hand, and with 
iM vat v, (iod save you, 
lady,” he went l along ;-——1l was 





the first news she had heard of Sit 
tluch TLeron, aad blithely went she 
) 


3 vlad, 


j \-ROAMER. 
‘ ria 189 
’ } manners Johnny was exe eed 
wettul, preserving a stately 
i ess i his tment, 
thiat voured much of what we ut 
i bow the old scl I’ of po 
lit s [fle was non your “ free 
i eatlen ’ tiect lno re 
| ‘ s { famuliarity by 
\ t r hits hts—had a hor 
¢ of radiealisu | was one who 
nethmg tol ] warrant you) 
1 ucy ka rtiy with any 


It will scarecly be supposed that I 


‘ 
“ » 1 rious as not to have my 
} , to hus | 1 1 would not 
t with my reader's suspet ; but 
\ t ‘ ul se that T saw 


there @ What was the result of the 
toilsomie 
with the 
veexplamed to him @ 


is preparatious—-th 


! r nd long scufiling 








1 ee 0 tue 


but in tolerable preservation, 


it for son-in-law’s bre ce 
or athousand thu towed aw 
cuttle fish 
o make 4 


fur 
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ceed by him with the mere puny the tame, dull character of an inland 
neevisbuess of age aud rheumatism; — traveller and trader, Shrimping and 
7 tbused it heartily, and showed you prowulng, according to the regular 
on this topie that he had a tongue in mer'scalendar,sbould have succeed. 
tis head, whieh would not bear an ed to the business of the winter; but 


’ 





rv tumely. Wasit not a smooth is these tasks involved the necessity of 
ter wind @ Was at nota sheep's. standing and stooping, Johuny, who 
head wind @— A perverse—starving was nobody on the ground, wasobliged 
beywarivy wind, that never brought to resign them to more pliant frames, 
vould to man or brute, since the days nd in the flowery month of May, re- 
Adam ? lle never sunk it dull- tired absolutely and most reluc tantly 
ss, melancholy, or Cespondence. from all his maritime counections. 
e was crossed, he was ory nd \mongst his worldly goeds he num- 
ice in Away it is good to be angry bered a cart, which had descended to 
Supplementary to his pleasing | him from his father, though he had 
tivues al vl, Jolmouy lad the met mended it til vou might almost say 
co ' jaueas ie t t . he had made it In this vehic le, suc h 
vened by the presence of one who t was, with Bob appended, and 
been his belpmate for fifty years, 1 elted with a light cargo of nuts, 
the oflices of afl | ngerbread, and such child's matters, 
twas stil untired. Eliswife liad together with a few fish occasionally, 
tle more bodily activity U lie \ he could raise money or credit 
, and devote il] hersorviving ta for the purchase, he visited the neigh- 
hes to hus service, and a smcere co- bounpe villages and farms—the de- 
frome Wilh Ginn i hus adver cs beht of little childrenm—the play 
v the sea-siuce lhese were quit ~ t ‘ village maids and the butt of 
portant m her estimation asm bis, every clown that had a J ke anda 
bas far as her cpartment ta Ue n lospare sv such excursions he 
Hern llowed, sli wus quit ‘ hevgiutheda little the kk ng lieht of the 
gerand persevering im promoting summer; but they yielded bim a mi 
em Whenhe was with ber there serable profit, and no cordial pleasure 
is alwavs enough to do: in has many way. Tlie fact is,” said he, 
sence, she liad to set thiigs tn or- “there ts no money,” and he put on 
efor bis return No man could | definitive look that added—atim you 
redecided|dy “ master m tis own ave mm sul tity for Saying so. I 
use’ then Johnuyv: vet he was not ir that Johons Was no unprejudiced 
tshly so—but rather, let me » 0 rteron thissubject. Independent 
ust the ptofluence of bus « t s beegarly gains he had a manifest 
simportance mnt state | ! ‘ ste for the whole lhuckstering 
t--of hiis Know leds nid sens : s, aud never spoke of it in any 
J, abov |, ob bts wants ard ( its cheumstauces without scorn. 
lies, bhiere Was Sotiue ir l u Lic | irsued it as a duty, iud because 
bio dias wate periect s thbissic cthing lke a ly task was ne- 
lum: she obeyed him, as it were ssiry to his existence but he was 
voluntarily ; bis wants ond wishes rly like a creature out of his ele- 
re to her as her wi the necessity mentin his eart. Tle wholhad so long 
ut determmed ber motives, lads cn used to deal with the ocean, and 
ted all her actos, bargain with the storm, could ill con 
Swel) were the daties and delights scend to higgle with a child fora 
lohuny’s winterdays. tu the sum ha noy, and squabble with an old 
tr, whose gentle winds and mode wife over a stale mackarel. Woth 
lileseus bung no harvest tothe beach, this indisposition to his commercial 
lorsauk bis nelarad | ts, cast ris, | itenicle to them but 


ict 





mu 








196 The 
his time on the beach, stretched at his 
length in the sun, whose warmth kept 
him alive, supplying the place in bis 
system of those kindling hopes and 
stirring chances, which bore him so 
bravely through the severittes of his 
wintercampaigns, Bob, in the mean- 
while, who did not examine things so 
curiously, we may suppose, yielded to 
the leisure and quietness of these holi- 
day-times with no apparent dissatis- 
faction. Tethered at the roadside, lie 
had 
parched, powdere d hedge; 
got not a full meal, he had his next 
best blessing in this world, 
stop. There he stood, the 


a cloud of thes—a picture of 


free access to the pasture of a 


inal af hie 


i long 


nucleus ¢ 
pra bre nee 


— vacant— noteless—or sometimes 


napping brokeuly—wi 
how to keep his heavy 
from the ! 


vround, 
i vor ! { t 
fowards the close of a wet 


th no care but 


and stor- 


my day iu February jast, aman living 
ata tide mill close upon the sea-shore, 
observed Johuny’s h the di 

about half a 
standing alone on the beach, his 


rse, at 
tance ol mile from him, 


Laos 
ride 


being no where to be seen. As such 
a circumstance was not quite unpre 
cedented, he retired to his work, viv- 


ing U little consider but when 


m half an 


ition; 


erwards, he loohcd 


hour af 
ind saw 
posture, he began to think, 


making all due allowances for ther 


out all 


thing | 


thre Some 


ves, there wus sometl ’ 


peculiar Us 


mthis protracted stedfastness of t 

horse, and concealment of bh s master, 
that was strange and alarming. \ 
hour elapsed—the night was drawing 


i 4 ~ 
on, and sitih liere was no cl 
thie 


Krew } 


man,a good-natured fell 


hoov well, 


hot have lad hia come te liarm 
trifle, felt 1 ppreheusion o mu 
uwahkened, thathe determimed to walk 
dgdewn to the place where the h 
ShVOU, and ascertain what was tl 
matter. When hel leot better tha 


half way, he beean hath 


walkedsand thes stopped tn the feas 


mney as fe 


ol I weil ow 





Sea Rouiner. 


of the shingles, and bearmg himself 
hailed in his turn; but no such image 
appeared on the dreary waste, and no 
voice but his own mingled with the 
raving of the wind and the roar of 
the surf. He then advanced till he 
distinguished the body of the old man, 
Iving on its face, stretched stil? out (as 
it always was, lying or standing), and 
close under lus horse, whose nose was 
drooping down, till it appa 
reutly on the shoulder of bis niaster 
With asickening foreboding of the 
truth that beld back his feet, the man 
hope that the tra- 


rs were both asleep, aud he called 


rested 


was still willing t 
vell 


out lustily upon Johnny ; but recety 
ed uo notice in return, except trom the 
horse vho raised bis head, looked at 
hun for a moment, and then resumed 


his former ati ide, to wait for an 
tl of 


seen ag 


ther sig release, Which was ne- 
ver to be 


nuller now hastened at once to the 


uD The frien 


body, ** gave ita bitofa kick,” e1 
ing, “ Master Wolgar, Master W 
ger, stooped down, and turing ove 
the face, which was bloody, and root 
ei down among the stones, found the 
old roamer stiff and cold—that mndec 
he bac tor , and alive—but 
he was tiita 1, and Ge 
[its horse’s bridle was still twoste 
usual roun swrist, L, liad he t 
be discovered before dark, the 
tient beast, coufined by that slight 
bond as by acham of iron, would hay 
st !, probably, f hie had dropped 
iu per ed by tis master’s side 
it w . ft ‘ t said, that 
thit euly terminal 1 poor Joh 
ny caret md the coroner with 
hits ! 1 make out [little mor 
t} ‘ twoll be reported of us all 
r turn, that he was “found de 
I} was follow ‘ ' bustness 
witli a llantry that was worthy 
eenemy to the histu 
went,a hyn t rar lel 
ecomplara > spositiou, mo 
usual sensatror on last leaving |! 
hicoanne rit rtead 1 his expedi 
with lis ac t } icrity— 





elf 
ve 


no 





ywonnet fo Autwan 


ordinary boundary of his outward 
vovage—and there “brought up,” to 
rest from his roaming for ever. 





SONNET TO AUTUMN, 


BENDING with age, his scatter'd locks 
embrowu'd, 
In jovial laughter, ‘mid his reaper 
train, 
Mark mellow Autumn, from yon snnny 
ground, 
Beck ning the Loves and Grac t 
the plain ; 
How his glad louks the smiling field 
adorn; 
Round Plenty’s brow he twines the 
purple vine, 
Profusely fills mild Plenty’s spacious 
horn, 


And bids dejected Care uo more rm 





ne 
Hail, ce mus Autumn! Natu rua 
u , 
Providing ent of her jovless 
When Wint euthl - a 
limps behind, 
Comes forth to ¢ late her faithf 
bowers 


By thee protected, shall she dwell 1 


pe "» 
Lord of the hugh g eartiu, and vb 
\« I 





EARL‘ RECOLLECTION 
Wren we begin to feel the il 
ence ol » When toe boasted Cra 
eX Perieher uUrives, aba We thay i 
“jnonmt eye, ry iia ° ul \t v 
cheek,  iot voundertul with what 
preteuston of coufempl we are Ww 
Line mune dt part ol tau pint 
uiunity Wea he airs O vert 
belore if, Alaa se nig taxe a price ' 
Citoiace ae. We put on the nant { 
Wisdoa because Ww liane » olliet 
sel Our wardrobe hit r to oft 
cCircuinwslane ; will i il i 
porlamce and tore scilisliness that 
We Cver bacion ‘ peri . 2 . 


sun ine functions of rts 


he strenctlin ol our Vacinity » ot 


Chiistishiuess. 
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cise an influence, save this repuiation 
of wisdum; and to do ourselves jus- 
tice, we know how to make the most 
of it. We thus contrive to keep vp 
a degree of respect when our grey 
hairs would otherwise excite pity. 
We see that age is a state of neglect 
unless an expression of sageness ac- 
companies it, aud we cling tu our 
last anchor to avoid shipwreck on the 
shores of forgetfulness. Without 
“heat, affection, limb, or bounty,” 
wo cannot brook neglect. Some, but 
comparatively a very few,have stored 
their minds with intellectual wealth, 
1ud unproved them by the observa 
tion of years— 
“Till old experience do attain 
lo something like prophetic strain.” 


To venerate such is just: and proper ; 
it Was toan old person ofthis charac- 
ter, uno doubt, that the feeling of the 
Spartans was directedwheu they stood 
ip in the the theatre at Athens But 
that those who have never profited 
by experience should put on the aps 
pearance of having done soto gain a 
respect towhich they are not entitled, 
instead of the sympathy dne to inca- 
pacity and decay, is rather hard upon 


the rising generation. ‘The majority, 


too, of aged people assume the stoic, 
pretend as n for the warm 


temper, sanguine fecling , intrepid in 
‘ t 


rity, and open manners of youth, 
They snub, and wound, and stifle, 
s ccnerous emotl 


mus, offen preaching 


he vanitics of lif only because the y 





in no longer share in them. They 

seldom reflect on their own youth, 
! : 

but imagine that age and imbeccility 

form the only state of existence in 
' 

vinch man ts to be vitated and ad 

mired Dut it is wrong perhaps to 

vil with « neous notious where 

os j © diary 

cly § col hal \ wiicre ile are 
. 

vit ple tres tol Ch) ved, ana 

e future prospect offers nothing but 

I e of decay and reater enfee- 

mentof the senses it be 

mes those to reflect, who preserve 


, that early re 
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pleasure, and that they who live upon 
the memory of the past should not 
undervalue the brightest part of it. 

I knew one aged person who loved 
youth for the pleasure he derived in 
his old age from the remembrance of 
his own youthful sensations, Seveuty 
years had passed over his head, and, 


unlike Justice Shallow, he had little 
gratihcation wm recounutmyg the mere 
frolics of bovhood: Wf he alluded to 


them at allit was when he had cheer- 
ed his old veins with a glass of claret, 
and a youthy forth 
from a loop hole of the grey tencment 
that inclosed it. rac 
then talk at such tome about “ bona 


mnpulse shou 
, , 
He would now 


robas,” and the “ wildness of youtis ; 


but it was rather from the love le 
bore to the recollection of the vivul 
sensations of that day spring of life, 
than to the frolics themselves, At 


other times, in his hours of lonelines, 
amid the isolation of age, he meution- 
ed only his sensations, aud woul: talk 
with delight of the smell of a fl 
when he was young, and the remem- 
brance of the lively aflection of the 
ver experienced al- 


wer 


senses Which he ie 
terwards, 
early life would have made 
happy, had not his philosophy resign- 
ed huw tothe inevitable laws of our 
common llis 
green to the last. He was beloved by 
the young, lu w hom he would find 
mementos of emotions which he had 
forgotten, and watch iwpressions, 
once his own, that the lapse of years 
had obliterated mind. ble 
was oO cy nk 


These reminiscences of 


hint un- 


uature, years were 


from his 


no obtuse preacher of 


the folly of every state of lile except 


ige—no cruel damper of youthful 
hope, because he could wot partake 
m its expectaltions—no severe cen 
surer of its 
sumed garb of 


warm 


tberrations, under th s- 
wisdom, chilling the 
glow of 
extinguishing, with a bard time-worn 
brow kuit intoa frown, the 


eeverous hearts, and 


sparkles 
of live HY Aid JOYOUSSpIFits,pesce to 
his maues'! 
lt is delig 








early Reece 





le CLions, 


mur bovish actions zlitlering with fhe 


hehtot hope and the sanzume expec. 
But the 


of our sensations when 


ms of wempient bemg. 


remembrance 


full of elasticity, wl lite 


“ “ ré 


vas new, and every sense and relish 


keen, when the eye saw nothmg but 
} 


t world of beauty and glory arou 


every object ghttering in golden re. 


most agrees 


fh 


Sphemaency s tle 


thing ofall, The recollection « 
ish actions gives 


of matur years 


persons » CXCePt tor 
Whatimay, percnuance, be assoctaterdt 
with them But vouchfal sensations 
experienced when thi aye of enyjoy- 
ment was most heen, and the senses 
exqutsit ly susceptible, furoish 
tzlil ree tions, that cling around 
ne ofus tm the last stage of life like 
the pri ipole bei itself. Llow de 
we recolioct thu ex te tuste ot a 
particular fruit rdish to have been 
then—how cious a cool draught 
froin ti rr i - st tn \ land- 
scape, a par ular ree, a field, how 
much better defined and delighttully 
coloured than they ever appeared at- 
lerwards CG dio Is, foo, were then ol 
freater magnituce and consequence 


We 


nwHy 


examined thing 


\s we 


every 


more nari md an detail 


vivanced farther m life, we regarded 


them more in collective numbers, 


Single objects,which atlorded us plea 


sure, had the power of attaching the 
heart not possessed by a mubtaplenty. 
lo the youth a lithe comparative 


Phe parental 
of magnitade, liow- 


space 's t thiveree 


house san edifice 
ever small its supertices may be tn te- 
rhity war 
weadow seems of unbounded extent ; 


the den ts vast, and tin 


Dine is the measure of au wane ise 
hills at the 
ippear the 
Having had wo 


@ CoUpAarisou 


blue 
horizon 


distance, auc the 
boundary of the 
liats of a world, 
oppottunity of makmg 
wilh objects really extended, the pre- 
his and hus 


sent visible ts ubiverse, 


readily meclulumw even 
that be 
ivon them 


" ‘ it 5 \ t 1 hoak- 


>pyf 
perceplions, 


The thiinttest sees, Miy ess 


toch clear wmory VN ben 

















edatim larger portions, and cannot 
be grasped in detail. We only s 

nd retain masses, and consequentiya 
ss vivid but more geveral picture of 


things; and we rarely again feel 


that interest wm tosignmificant objects 
which we felt in boyhood, unless they 
are connected with some contingent 
circumstance that gives them import- 
ance Iti not the common regret 
we feel im retrospection, that alon 
ttauches so strongly to the scenes at d 
sensations of vouth; there is the s 
perior ittachment we naturally have 
for individuality—we cannot love a 
multitude as we love one, and our af 
fection is divided and confused on 
mingling in the great world. ‘There 
was a single tree opposite the duor of 
my father’s house ; [| remember even 
now how every limb branched, and 
that | thought no tree could be finer 
orlarger. 1 loved its shade—I play 
ed under it for vears; but when | vi- 
sited it after my absence for a few 
months from home, though [ recog 
nised it with intense imterest, it ap- 
peared lessened im size ; it was an 
object | loved, but as a tree it no 
louver attracted wonder at its dimen 
sions; during my absence | had tra- 
velled in a forest of much = lorger 
trees, and the pleasure and well 
fined image in my mind's eye which 


1 owed to the singleness of this ol 
jeet | never again experience din ob- 
serving another 

Cuan { ever forget the sunny side of 


where tused to linger away my holt 
vs among the falling leaves of the 
trees cn autumn’ = Fo ean reeall tl 

very smell of the sear foliage to re- 
collection, and the sound of the dasli 
ing water is even now in my ear 
The rustlmg of the boughs, the spark 
ling of the stream, the gnarled tranks 


of the old oaks around, loue since | 


velled by the axe, lett impressions 
onty to be obliterated by death 1 hee 
pleasore | then felt’ was undetinabl 

but Twas satisfied to enjoy tt without 
earmeg whence my enjoyment arose 
fhe old chorch-vard and its vew 


vor Vilil-—wN s 


19g 
trees, where | sacrilegiously enjoyed 
my pastimes among the dead, and 
the vied tower, the belfry of which | 
frequently ascended, and wondered 
t the skill which could form such 
pouderous masses as bells and lift 
them so high,—these were objects 
that, on Sundays particularly; often 
filled my mind, upon viewing them, 
with a sensation that cannot be put 
into language. It was not joy, but 
1 soothing tranquil delight, that made 
me forget for an instant | had any de- 
sire in the world unsatisfied. I have 
itten thought since, that this state of 
mind must have approached pretty 
As we passed 
the church-yard path to the old Go- 
thic porch on Sundays, | used to spell 


closely to happiness, 


the inscriptions on the tombs,and won- 
der at the length of a life that exceed- 
ed sixty or seventy years, for days then 
passed slower than weeks pass now. 
| visited, the other day, tne school 
room where I had been once the 
lrudge of a system of learning, the 
end of which L could not understand, 
aud where, as was then the fashion, 
every method taken seemed intended 
to disgust the scholar with those 
studies he should be taught to love. I 
saw myname cutin the desk; I looked 

iin on my old seat, but my youth 
ful recollections of the worse than 
easteru slavery I there endured, made 
me regard what Lsaw with a feeling 
uf peculiar distaste, Ifone thing more 
than another prevent my desiring the 
lavs ofmy youth to retura, it is the 
horror | feel for the despotism of the 
Kor years after I left 
chool | looked at the classics with 
disgust. IT remembered the heart 
burnings, the tears, and the pains,the 
monkish method of teaching, now al 
most wholly confined to cur public 
It was long 
before | could take upa Horace,much 
ess enjoy its perusal. It was not thus 
with the plices | visited during the 
hort space of cessation from task and 
toil that the week allowed. The mea 
‘ viity f heart 


edagogue. 


sch ols, had « rused me. 


‘ vlhere mt 











an t@2] , area eu, Tpiaye 
this recalled the coutentedness ot u i 
and the overflowing tide of delight i 
ouce experiet 1, when, eloating the 
stile which led mto af, LF left: beh 


me the book an 


sunshine of the youthful breast 


forth upon me, and the gushing spirit 


ned and muocent exhilar 


d rushedthrough 


of unre ition 


braced every fibre, 


every vet. The sun has never shone 


so brilliantly low fragrant 


ce, 


were th flowers ! liow deep th 
zure of the sky! Llow vivid were tl 
} s ( " we! flow ttense the 


short-lived sensations of pam and ple 


sure Hlow generous were all im- 
pulses! liow « fhelin men, and up 
right all action “ Tnliumanily to the 
cdustressed, and tnsol eto the tattle 

those besett , sorn hood, how 


utterly strangers to the | 
little of sordid tuterest, and how much 


of intrepid honesty, wes then display- 


ed! These sations experienced it 
youth, and reealled u ter-lfe, 
deemed the ft tof experience, and 
mmimical to the perhdtous « rtesic 
S t I i at least mak 5 
ced that ow e exhausted ' 
part of ' f virtue and pry 
ple sine thatwe have been losers in 
me p ts hy the hupse of tine ‘ 
have been g in others, ¢ : 
harmony with conve troual P 
ul Views, nil, we mity ld, Ww 











remeétr 

remy it meson an casion ott] 
i, wu lw ! traveller of 

{ | = mia “ er 
wher that} - 
great ands tity, t 1% s ' 
ilp! the sounds of merriment that 
o ereverberated ¢ ntl W thls, thre 
master, the domest ~ = vr d, mic 
tt young, had " ed ) 
‘ y reco ctror " s r to us 
hex € they jook not onthe morrow 
Alas What «et that 1 w leave 
Wit it became mer tlre past! 
I have lated traver i th ‘ vein 
winch lw mo with t dicovermng 
riace th I} \ i sf et n 

dem shed, i It T, tener 

built, trees root 1 alteratic 
ef! t thet ‘ ! str t 
ne th ! 1 t rs I he 

1f shiror i arnt W he 
mv mfant vears lad bye “ by 

pew tal ect hen been lor 

rirlaatort ,itw ma — form 
} t thi mrhats fract ed ow wes, 
i. rtly roofless, ‘The on 

il ts s ! t! cher ( 

in yahappy t , lay 


\ ‘ 
At t ‘ | 
s } e t t ve " $s ru 
i 
Al e mould 








when 


ware, rust push ! t i, dean fliog myseu 
what hl Ty tobe justice, t the pust,-—ber L cau 
was somets ‘ hen po 5 ort pou * lang syne, und prac- 
concerned, naturainv twisted t i " mocent ceception on thre 
from the true meanmy of U s) . ‘ ‘The locality was, intruth,no 
bv t ison of hiss rsiil venat iowa sippmg ivlass of 
pre} ces Near th : ! ! i ! s sherry, I hiailed the 
po 1 Robm tl liuuatsimas i es of former years, ind * toasted 
oll round, a score of tw i bloomed no more. I forget 
rsol of whom tl had . titeryval of chequered exist- 
DeThess iy re lector of chai thad iutervened since 4 be- 
ter and cine ' llow 1 ly une sce with the eyes of 
ner ij eu fatthatn youtl j versed with other years, 
rT) 1 | vil 1 ! nu conununion with the 
th ti aye parted, Meditation 
nv \ 1 t i out il torehouse of me- 
t ial Liorgotten enlent that 

t m ‘ 1 ! er the lumber of more re- 
5 i t l tic s | CSS . Phe window ot the 

} ’ } ( 1 WwW 1 sat wis open, inch tee 

, a tine i t y i white-tior tree without 

me: t H f “ tothe r n, and brought with 
| t | roncmbrance of Ut smell 

fechiugs, and t s t \ s if no other could 
i bal betw i ! ead » sweet al ouour.- 
pam. b the post i i vs beyond it looked the 
with 1 ' tever seen, and the distant 
t} i were to m a short space 
even t " ' t ! ul | than my eye had 
past F " t ] inpron be re ill wore the co- 
‘ t t was « t i with tumy 

ber, Ww ' t P | t i iil was short, but 
| | t l wa i dsby the 





fection, that 1t was but n 








The 


] 








The skeletons of nations were 
Around that lonely man 
Some had expir’ i fight 
Sull rusted im their bony ha 
In| igue and famine ue 
Earth's « ieshadi ln 
And ships were driltn " 
To sh vhereallw ul 
Yet, p pi t! ‘ 
With dauntless w i ! 
Phat shook the seve tea 
wood 
Asifa storm pas I 
Saying, We are twins ‘ 
Sub, 

Ply face cold, thy race I 
"Tis Mercy bids th Us 
Tor thou « thou it 

Hath seen the tie 1 
That shall no k i] A 
What tho’ beneath thee m 
blis j mp, | | t 
\ il tuat n lt 
earth, 
Lhe i 4 
Yet m I parte 
l i nd v1 iN 
I ull ( plire il 
Anudtrinmplis that beneath the 
ble not apa hora pal 
! fd on toean bh 
Go, let ol 1 ( i 
Upon tl eofu 
Nor w thy f ny | ‘ ree 
Liste tra ly aya 
I pitec real brn ot 
Nor waken i i} ! 
Oty 1 ‘ ‘ 
Sire a il Gisease | 
Or m nin battle by t ‘ 
Lit ‘ft bel 4 kat 
I | n , 
! t t 1 P 
dest ‘ 
be hot me « 
\ j ’ 














Yet think t, Sun, it dun, 
Whe thou thvself | 

N hall live ag , und s ‘ 

lu > unknown to beams t e, 
by him recall'd to breath, 

VV iptive led captivity, 

\ bb'd the fv 
\ h the sting from | 

( S , while Me holds in 

(in Nature wrul waste 

I K this lastand bitter cup 
(of crietthat manshall taste 

( eli that t 

I ‘ t 1 f Adam’s ra 
Onl i al « 

] I Hive ‘ 

l enco tb linm ie 

( Shake his trast G 

PHF CHILD ANGEIT VY pREAM 


» the prethest, ne 





esl, fantastical thing of a dream the 
wi i lit, that you shall heay of | 
i tree ' bine the “| vesoll 
Nui : mdow to bed witl v 
beet furla OF } lions, slo yest ’ 
t to oents ! tiry Muens It h 
iN i 

res; 

yu 

lw 
wiiitl 
but t me celestial region, liw 
not the real heavens nevler—not t 
downright Bible heaven Duta hi 


iay-land he iven, Aboul wil 
poor human faney may have leave 


port and air itself, L will hope, wi 


vut presumption. 


ie lboughet What wild tl "y 


i ‘i ‘ Iw 


> present iw 


“ ld y 1 mhacine ¢ il 











its own head, neither 


nor Phnow but there lay, sure 

eh, wrapt in ats littie cloudy 
swakllng | fs—a Cluld Angel. 

Sunu-threa filmy beams ran 


through the celestial napery of what 
All the 


winged orders hovered ro md, watch- 


emead iis) pricey cradle 


mg wher the new born should oper 
its vet closed eves; which, when it 
did, first one, and then the other 


willh as tude and apprehension, vet 


tsuch as, stained with fear, dims 
the expanding ey lids of mortal tn 
fauts tas ifto explore its path mu 
thre its unhereditary palaces—what 
wo metigamshable titter that tine 
spared not celestial visages! Nor 


bihere tomy secming Cd thre 


mxphicoable sim ness of dreams !— 


bowls of that cheering nectar, 


‘ mortal ca elow— 
Nor we want faces of temale m 
nistrants,— stricken in years, as it 
might seem so dextious were those 
heavculy attendants to counterfeit 
| Cly ‘ nilitu les ate irth, to oreet 


with terrestial child-rites the young 


resent, which earth had made t 
heaven. 
Phen wer 
wot in full symy hony asthose by which 
} but, as loud 


est usteuments on earth spe tk ofter 


lestial harpings heard 


! spheres are tutored 
times, monled; so to accommodat 
them sound the better to the weak 
ears of the imperfect-born. And, with 


' 
the nowe of those subdued sound 


the Angelet sprang forth, flutteri 


its rudinve nts of pmions—buatt rthwith 
freed and was recovered into the 
vrms of those full-winged angels, And 


awonder it was to sce how, as years 


went round im heayen—a year in 
dreams is as a day—continually its 
white houlders put forth Oucs 


“ fiw 


tog the perfect ange 


nutrient, anon twas shorn of ifs aspire 


mr d fell Muttering- -tilleaught by 


And a name was given to the Babe 
Angel, and it was to be called Ge- 
Urania, because its production was of 
earth and heaven. 

And it could not taste of death, by 
reason of its adoption into immortal 
palaces; but it was to know weak- 
ness, and reliance, and the shadow of 
humanv imbecility; and it went with 
L. lame gait; but in its goings it ex- 
ceeded all mortal children in grace 
nd swiftness. Then pity first sprang 
up in angelic bosoms; and yearnings 
(like the human) touched them at the 
sight of the immortal lame one. 

And with pain did then first those 
Intuitive Essences, with pain and 
strife to their natures (not grief), put 
hack their bright intelligences, and 
reduce thew etherial minds, schooling 
them to degrees and slower processes, 
so tv adapt their lessons to the gradual 
illumination (as must needs be) of the 
half-carth-born ; and what intuitive 
notices they could not repeat (by rea- 
son that their nature is to know all 
things at once), the half-heavenly no- 
vice, by the better part of its nature, 
aspired to receive into its understand- 
ig: so that Humility and Aspiration 
went on even-paced in the instruction 

f the glorious Amphibium. 

But, by reason that Mature Mu 
manity is too gross to breathe the air 
of that supe r-subltile region, ils port n 
was, and is, to be a child for ever. 

And because the human part of it 
might not press into the heart and 
mowards of the palace of its adoption, 
those full-natured angels tended it by 
turus in the purlieus of the palace, 
where were shady groves aud rivulets, 
like this green earth from which it 
came ; so Love, with Voluntary Hu 
vulity, waited upon the entertainment 
of the new-adopted 

And myriads of years rolled round 

lreams Time is nothing), and still 

thept, ind isto keep, perpetual child 

] l,and is the ‘Tutelar Geuws of 

Childhood upon earth, and still goes 
Lanne ind lovely. 


os the bank fihe river Pisor 














204 The Child A nge l.--~-Cek 
terrestrial Mirzah, whom the angel 
Nadir loved, a Child; but not the 


same which I saw in heaven. A pen- 
sive hue overcasts its lmeaments; ne- 
vertheless, a correspondency 1s be- 
tween the child by the grave, and 
that celestial orphan, whom I saw 
and the dimness of grief 
vpon the heavenly, is as a shadow or 
emblem of that which strains t! 
beauty of the terrestrial. 


above ; 


Aud this 
correspoucde ncy isnotto be understood 
but by dreams. 
Aud in the archives of heaven [had 
that once th i 
gel Nadir, being exiled 
for mortal passion, upsprin gins on the 
the wings of parental love (such power 
had parental love for a momeut to 
suspend the else revocable law 


grace to read, how 


from his place 


tp 
peared for a brief instant im hts station; 

hy, 
straizhtway disappeared, and the pa- 
laces knew him A this 
charge was the self-same Bahe, who 
goeth lame and lovely—but Mirzah 
sleepeth by the river Pison 


and, depositing a wondrons | 


no more. od 


_—__—___. 


CELEBRATION OF HARVEST- 
HOME, 

“Great Harvest Lord more, by a penny 
4 tw 

I a th fell vt the ! tter 1 

dsive glove tu thy reaper 4 large { 
‘ 

Ai la v loiterers have a goud « . 

[ur ioytul season of Llarvest has in 

most nations given rise to a number 

of ceremonies expressive of mar vl 

festivity. Among the heath » th 

masters of fannites at the end of lair 


vest offered up the first fruits te 


prods, and feast wil their serv 

| quatntanee; andth Jows, fi uit 
“il rihiey re thought to hav 
rived the custom, reporced and feasted 
it ycthing [larvest Phe ov 
festivity, however, is doubtless ofmuch 
vreater antiquit nd must have ex 


ilimost wath the 








i Marcest-l 


UTalion 


* bor that men im all coun 


where agriculture 


society 
tries flourished 
should,” as a judicious writer observes 


** have expressed their joy ou this oc- 


casion by some outward ceremonies, 
has its foundation in the nature of 
things. Sowing, is hope reaping, 


fruition of the ¢ Xp te dy: od. 


hand 
ris mar 
husbandman, 


To the 


whom the fear of wet 





, 
bliz hts, &e. had harassed with reat 
uuxuiety, the complet u of his wishes 
woul’, of « surse, Impart an enviable 
feeling of delight. Festivity is but th 
reflex of inward ¥y, and it could 
hardly fail of beme produced on this 
occasion, which isa ten po: y sus 
per molevery care, fn exactcon 
formity with this, it was, and is com 
mon with Christi ns, Wheu the fru 
ofthe earth are gathered meand lar 
in their proper repositori s, to provid 
) plentiful supper for the harvest me 

1 servants of the family, \t this 


entertainment, all are, in the modern 
revolutionary idea of the word, pei 
fectly ¢ ju | Their is no distinction 
of pers s, bul masters as ] vents sit 
at the suine tabie, converss tly tu- 
gether,and spend the remantes ti 
nisghtin dancing, stuging, &c. 1 t 
miost familiar mann rt, aconvivi lity 
of which every poor dependant and 
village: wa thre heimiwvourhe | nye 
or less partak 
Tis taitation of t incients, who, at 
the « luston of harvest sacrificed t 
Pu ° r Pac t, so cal la iL is 
saula bu vido, the tut a ‘5 it 
were of rest an ine, | pery,a 
i! » telis us, brin home her chay 
lets corn, wi i e su nus on 
poles; t otierin em ou i 
i) e tutelias ls, whitlet HhS 
re returned for the collected s . 
ms are mad re ¢ 
irest Imaugest ' straw r stub 
l » he says, re wont t i 
Ou. seat Shana ; ‘ 
l uli ‘ ithis iv i I 
1! i 


ol ' 














€ eleby tion of 


rorces an carly traveller here, who on 
leaving with his party their inn at 
Windsor, tells us they met some coun 
try people celebrating their harvest 
home; and adds, “their fast load 
they crowned with flowers, having 
besides an image richly drest,by which 
perhaps they signify Ceres; this they 
keep moving about while men and 
women, men servants and maid ser 
vauts, riding through the streets in 
their cart, shout as loud as they can 
until they arrive at the barn.” 

[he custom of having a cart here 
wluded to, and what is called “The 
Hock Cart,” still exists in many parts 
of England, attended by ditTerent ce- 


remonies, according to the county in 


which tt festival takes place In 
Northumberland, according to Lutch- 
ims , the ractice ts, lo havean image, 
\ 
ire lt u great finery, crow 1 
vwreeably to old form with ow 


, ' 
sheaf of corn place fmoder ler arin, 





id a sevthe im her hand, carried out 
f the village on tl morning of Uhre 
( vy, Willi muste and much 
reapers, tuto the field, 
s ix Te a | 1] 
day, and when the reaping is done, 
r it ti l | I i ] 
they call the TMarvest Q : it 
preseuts the it (  - 
s the san uty it w 
Vy customary, ruing ft [ 
rt of ald peoy eallt ssed 
it t! Harvest Doll, or A i 
aby, supposed to be a corrupt 
f Baby, reba » as th } 
harvest su per, ol ” Ajipre “oO 
‘ re we if 4 ( ee 
“an ill kKerued or saved | ‘ t 
\t Werrington, Devousl > 
custom ts for the farmer, whe tia 
finished re ne, to twistor te " 
thera small « mittiy of thre Oo 
he Tast 1 " iS hk ' i 
e wi i ter re | hon 
vreat acclamiat : t 
! tiillthe next year, Th v i 
vould th KR it ext ely ‘ 
fo part with this, whieh is i 
= \, name, tl \ 
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Kent, this sort of figure is call an Ivy 
Girl, and is composed of some of the 
best coru the field produces, aud made, 
is well as they can, into a human 
hape; this is afterwards curiously 

ed by the women, and adorned 
wilh paper trimmings, cut to resem- 
blea cap, rufiles, handkerchief, &c. of 
the finest lace. Itis brought home 
with the last load of corn from the 
field upon the waggon, aud they sup- 
pose entitles them to a supper at the 
In Scot- 
land this ancient custom is also faiutly 
preserved to this day, by what iscalled 
the Cornlady, or Maiden, in a small 


expense of their employers. 


packet of Grain, which is huag up 
when the reapers have finished. 


ther places adopt other ceremo- 
| 
it 


nies 1 Llertfordshire, there 1s a 
port on this occasion called “ crying 
he mare” (itis the same in Shrop- 


re,) when the re ipers tie tovether 


tops of the last blade of corn, which 





' 

Ist nare, and st ing at some dis 
{ e, throw their sickles at it, and 
he who cuts the kuot has the prize, 
with acclamations and good cheer. 

lusome parts of Yorkshire at. the 

lof shearing or when reaped the 
rn is got home into the stack-yard, 

: plertainment is given called the 
LOOs¢ In other parts of this 
ty thev also have on the like oc- 


1, 2 Harvest Dame 
a Ja k Abit Jill. 


{a OT “ it the Hawkie, as 


Bedf 
> ih dDecarorde 


the Harvest Festival is called, they 
lress ut clown in woman's clothes, 

y bis face pamted, and his head 
lecorated with ears of corn, ind bear- 


it him other svmbols of Ceres, 


nediu a waggon with great pomp 
houts Ihis they call draw. 
ru iiaivest Queen 


stofthe preceding and other 


' 


ties, at is customary to choose a 


f Chine l.ord of the Llarvest 

i s, a note ou our « ytation from 
sser informs us, is * generally some 
lsober working man, who un 

1s ts harvest work. If 
ecommouly leads 


{ ‘ 
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is customary, also, as woticed in the 
same lines, to give gloves tothe reap 
ers, especially the 
thistly. * As to La Gess, 
there,” says the annotator, ‘* they nee dl 
not be reminded of itin these on 
days, whatever they were im our au- 
thor's time.” 
In Stevenson's Twelve 

the Year, Ato. | ond, 10601, 
month August, the custom of Harvest 


—* Phe fur- 


where wheat is 


mentioned 


Months of 
under the 
Home is thus ghinced at 
metypot welcomes home the harvest 
cart, aud the garlaud of flowers crowns 
the captains of the reapers; the bat 
tle of the field is now stontly fought 
The pipe and tabor sre now briskly 
set at work, and the lad and the hiss 
will have no lead heels, ©), 
merry tune est 
neighbours make good cheer, and God 
is glorified in his blessings on eart! 


So in Lerrick’s Hesperide § 


mu then 


tis a wherein = h 


“Crown'’d with the ears of corne, now 
come, 

And to th pipe sing Harvest Home. 

Come fourth, my Lord, and see the ca 


Drest up with all the country ar 





dhe harvest swaines aud wenches 
bound 
For joy to see the hoch-cart crown'd 
Sume blesse the cart; some hi the 
heave 
Some prank them vith oaken leaves 
Well ' ave - to your Lor 
heart! 
(slitteringe \ 1 fire where f r 
mirth 
You shall see first, the la ul hee 


Poundation of your feast, tat 


With 


A 


pper stories, thullon, veaic, 


And bacu yuich blahkes fail the mea 
With several aisl ta ng l 
s")> 
Al ‘ urd, there a . 
And here all-tempting furmetic,’ ® 


* “Floaky is brought 
Home with hall 


Bovs with plum-« 


Wit 
ke 


lhowiliy 





Lhe cart t 


? R 
Ly cake, 





lerm givens en ito the 


harvest home, or cutertainment, whieh 


is Mell-S per, ist vht tol 
rived from the Teut word 
farina) or meal, and t vuily nearly 
the same as the hern or churcel ip 
per; others deduce it from med p- 
v.¢. the reward supper It has also 
been suggested that it might come 
from the Frenciu mester, to nunele or 
mix together; the master 1 ser. 
vant, as observed, sitting pron 
ously together at these feasts. | ) 
parts wis called the feasts of im-g 
theriug. 
The respect shewn ft ry { 
this season seems to have sprut ' 
1 grateful seuse of their good se 
Kvery thi val pen Is at this) 
ou their bibor 1 disy [les 
lus Paaits 
“7 irve yarve , Se i 
Should mak ult ‘ ) el 
the hal 
And ] out the ick | t 
the s r 
Ar them bem ill harvest ’ 
lony 
Once euded thy irvest Fy el 
Please such as did pl ‘ ee, Dau, wo 
mau, and " 
Thu vy, with al help as 
they ily 
] ay ‘ i } 4 ‘ la 
man 
A note adds :— 
Chis, the poor labourer thinks, 
crowus ai, a { supper must | 
vided @ud eve hu did any thing 
wa the y must ive m 
vat » a b s, lace ySol] t 
Hoy ‘ girls, if eve ) nati, to 
‘ iragement, and, to be sure, plun : 
pudding The wen must have some 
better than best drink, which, witha r 
ttle tobacco, and the crambliug tou 
their largess, the bt ess w ive , 





